SCENE in.                       BECKBT.                                   47

Exile me from the face of Theobald.
Now I am Canterbury and thou art York.

ROGER OF YORK.

And is not York the peer of Canterbury ?
Did not Great Gregory bid St. Austin here
Found two archbishopricks, London and York ?

BECKET.

What came of that ?   The first archbishop fled,
And York lay barren for a hundred years.
Why, by this rule, Foliot may claim the pall
For London too.

FOLIOT.

And with good reason too,
For London had a temple and a priest
When Canterbury hardly bore a name.

BECKET.

The pagan temple of a pagan Rome !

The heathen priesthood of a heathen creed !

Thou goest beyond thyself in petulancy !

Who made thee London ?   Who, but Canterbury ?

JOHN OF OXFORD.
Peace, peace, my lords 1 these customs are no longer